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The SECOND PART of the 


KING and COBLER, 
SOSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSISSSe 


CHAP. I, 


Of the Cob lers Return from Court to bis 


Wiſe Joan, and the comical Diſcourſe that 
paſſed between them, 


Hriſtopher Criſpin, for hei was ſo' | 
named, with whom King Henry 
Vi. made himſelf fo exceecing familiar, 
having been at Court, where he was 10 
much made of for the mirth he cauſed, 

goes home in the afterhoon full freighted | 
with wine and wonderful Expectatiops.— | 


His heart and head being light, he went 
capering along, 9 long live old 


Harry Tudor, with a twndred Boys at 


his heels; his wife ſtanding at the Ddor,. 

and. ſeeing. him prance along in ſuch an 
odd manner, put on one of her crabbed 
looks, ſaying highty- -tity what's come to 
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yon new? I'll Harry Tudor you with a 
vengeance, Was it for this I dreſs'd you 
up in pimblico to have you come kome 
juſt like one broke out of bedlam. 

Peace, wife, ſaid he, for I am upon 
my ,preferment, and ſhall very ſoon be- 
come a Courtier. 
Ceaſe, you prating fool, quoth Joan, 
and get you to bed, that you may be up 
betime in the morning to work, for this 
courſe of life will never do. with theſe, 
and the like reprimands, ſhe conjured 

poor Criſpin, (Who for quietneſs Sake 
— to d. where we will leave him, 
and return to court, to ſay ſomething of 
what paſſed there, relating to that yt 8 
comical Adventure. 


NR KA e SHO * 0 
ki AP. 1 
Of the Hufen hearing of much mirth at Court 


comes with her Maids .of Honour to know 
the Cauſe thereof, and of that proud Pre- 


. for bejng ſo fawiliar with the Cobler. 


QW it is to be noted, that the cob- 
peer was no ſooner gone, but the 


_kipg 


late's, (Cardinal Wolſey] curſing the King 


you converſe with a coblet:- Why ſaid 


„ 


king and his nobles began to renew theit 
mirth, by rehearſing the odd fancies and 
pleaſant pranks the cobler had amuled 
them with. And a certain lord ſo imita- 
ted the cobler to the life, that he cauſed 


a general lagghter, that laſted a conſider- 


able time without intermiſſion. Here» 
upon, the queen with her maids of ho- 
nour, came to enquire the cauſe. | 

My liege, ſaid the queen, I am glad to 
hear you and your nobles ſo merry; and 
ſhould be pleaſed to know the cauſe. 

My royal conſort, aid the king, we 
have had the company of an honeſt coble 5 
whoſe like I never ſaw at court His 
downright ſimplicity hath afforded us all 
this mirth. 

The queen wiſhed to have been par- 


taker cf this mirth — The King ſaid, it 


may not be too late yet for I will ſo con- 
trive it that Wu ſhall have a ſight of him 


very ſpeedily in diſguiſe ; by this we ſhall 


have proof of pleaſant paſtime. But 
then, ſaid Wolſey, how do theſe frolicks 
agree with kingly dignity? What muſt 
your friends and nobles ſay, if they hear 


the 
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the king, Wolſey, have you nct heard of 
the induſtrious bee's extracting honey 


from the meaneſt flower, as well as the 
richeft bloſſom; and, if ſo, why may not 


[ experience the fidelity of my people by 


converiing with an honeſt Cobler, as well 
as I may by the crafty policy of a proud 


Cardinal, 


This chozk-pear ſtopped the mouth of 


Wolley at once. 


RELEREARENEA NE ELLE | 


CHAP, III. 


The Cobler waked the next morning by @ | 
Thunder-clap from bis Wife; but is re- 
ftored to Favour by /anging one of bis 


Songs. 
ou may remember how the old 
Y cobler crept to bed; but was waked 
in the morning with a thunder clap of, 
Thou naſty drunken ſwine and whimſical 


blockhead, is this the courſe of life you 
intend to lead: Upon which he jumped | 
up, ran to his ſtall, and diverted himſelf 


with the following ſong. 

THO? now I ſit within my ſtall, 
Old ſhaes and flippers mending. 

T to the court ſhall have a call, 
There are my hopes depending, 
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I do not value cruſty joan, | 
altho' with tears | woo'd her, 

J have the favour *tis well known, 
Of honeſt Harry Tudor, 


He gives me forty marks a year, 
And thats a deal of treaſure, 

Beſides all this, there 1s no fear, 

Of having courtly pleaſure. 


I wiſh old joan ſhe would but die, 
Altho with tears I woo'd her, 

I'd go to court and there live by, 
My old friend Harry Tudor. 


Now a3 the cobler was making himſelf 
merry with ſinging his new made ſong, 
joan thus acceſted him: 

You drunken ſcoundrel are you Tu- 
doring of it again? I thought you had 
enough of that yeſterday; I thipk you 
told me he was a courtier; but I believe 
him to be a cart-porter; Pray where is 
the four-pence halfpenny you had of me, 

Alas. faid the cobler, my friend was 
ſo far from letting me ipend any thing, 
that he has given me what will be che 
making of us both, 

Aye, huſband, quoth joan, what has, 
he given you? Why, 
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Why, to tell you. ſweet wife, he has 


ſettled forty marks a year upon me; and 


as a ſure mark of his goodneſs, he has 
given me theſe tuo. broad pieces of goſd. 
O me, quoth Joan, has he given thee; 


all this? God's bleſſing on his heart, he | is 
a good fellow. 


Who do you call; fellow, ſaid he: He 
that ; is My particular friend, is no leſs: 
than our gracious King Henry; and was 
he to know what you have ſaid of him, 
you may happen dine on hemp, by which | 


means I ſhould get rid of a ſhrew. 


| © huſband quoth ſhe pardon me, if 
you love me, and I will never call you + 


any names for the future Be ſure, ſays 


he, keep your promiſe, and all ſhall be 


well. 


FF 


CHAF. IL 
| of the King's counterfeiting aTanner and of 


bis coming to the Cobler to ſell ſome Leajher. 
ING Henry having promiſed the 


Queen thatſhe ſhould be accommo- 
dated with ſome of the Cobler's frolicks, 
at en it upon a Projects. which was 


this, 


G. Gun 
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this, he ſent a man and horſe down thth 
the country to buy feather, fit for ſhoe- 
makers uſe, and fend it to London by 
the carrier that'came to che inn that was 
oppoſite the Cobler's. This being 
done, the king, in the habit of a plain 
countryman, came to the ian with his 
queen; who in the dreſs of an innocent 
rr dot: paſſed for his kinswoman; 


he paſſing for the tanner that was come 
to receive and fell the leather, called out 
for a room -and ſome of the beſt liquor 
the houſe afforded; and then aſked the 
inkeeper whether he could not help him 
to a chapman for his leather? he anſwer- 
ö ed 
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ed. there's a Cobler over the way that 
will eitber-buy it or help you co a, chap- 
—_; 

Prithee fend for him, ſaid the Chia — 
Upon which the Cobler was called, and 
came capering 1 ke a morice-dancer, ſay- 
iug, who wants me? 

This gentleman. ſaid the inn- keeper, 
has ſome Leather to fell, 

I'll buy it, faid the Cobler, ir it be for 

my turn.— Then having looked it over, 
aſked the price . But the King not know- 
img what it coſt, nor its value, offered it 
him for forty ſhillings. 

Marry, quoth the Cobler, I wiſh you 
came honeltly by it; for though I am the 
buyer, I muſt needs tell you it is worch 
more. 

That's nothing at all. ſaid the King, 14 
am for ſelling all off, and never to deal 
in leather again; I am for fome place at 
court, and this maiden, my kinſwoman is, 
allo deſirous of waiting on ſome lady. 

Marry, quoth the Cobler, if it be fo, | 
perhaps J may do yon ſome ſervice; for 
as limple as I fit here, hough I ſay it 
myſelf, J am acquainted with the King 4 

an 
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at and as you ſeem to have good honeſt 
p- faces, by the mals I will do you all the 
| ſervice I can, 


Thou fayeſt well, ſaid the king, and 
if thou doſt me any kindneſs, I do not 
| care if I give thee the leather; and fo 

here's to thee.— I thank you, ſaid the 
er, cobler. - And by the time they had drank 
five or ſix glaſſes, his heart began to be 
N light, he told the king he would ſing him 
er, [3 ſong of his own making; at which, 
| 


when the queen heard it, ſhe laughed 
| heartily z for his comical trick pleaſed 
© her more than any thing ſhe ever heard 
ou in her life. * 

At length noon approached, and the 
cobler was for going with them to court, 
but firſt dreſſed himſelf, for he would 
not appeear in his cobler's drels before the 

king tor all the ſhoes in his ſhop. 


and CHAP. 
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wee ngen SE MACH ; 
CHAP, V. . a 


of the King yr, inviting the Cobler 5 bis 
Wife to Dinner, and the Difcourſe that 
paſſed there, 


HE cobler being gone, the king, 

aſked the queen how ſhe liked the 
converſation of old Criſpin; the queen re- 
plied, right well; beſides, 5 ſee th ere 15 
ſomething of a principle i in him, Nbch, 8 
in my opinion, ſeems to outſhine his 
poverty; for, my liege, when you of- 
fered the leather to him at a low price, he 
let you know it was worth more, and 
therefore was loath to meddle with it; 
and what J obſerved more in him was, his 
light heart, briſk and airy, and he may, 


for ought I know, enjoy more content in} m 
his cottage, than the courtier at a palace. fa 

Not too much of that, ſaid the king, th 
for [| well remember that when he had y 


me down in his cellar to drink a cup o 
his nappy ale, and eat ſome of his wm 
an 
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and cheeſe, all on a ſudden his old wife 
joan began to rout about; then ſaid rhe 
Cobler, my friend you muſt be gone, for 
I would not have my wife Joan catch you 


here; and thereupon, rather then he 
ſhould be cudgelled by his wife, I goc 
away with Speed. 

My liege, ſaid the queen, you was hard 


put to it. 


By my troth, ſaid the king, and ſol 


Was. R 


Then with a ſmile her majeſty ſaid, L 
would be willing to ſee her. 

She ſhall be ſent for, ſaid the king; 
and thereupon he called to know what 
they could have'to dinner. The innkeeper 
told him they might haye a ſhoulder; of 
mutton.— That will do, ſaid the king, 
and call the cobler and his wife, fot I 
deſire they both may dine with me. 

The innkeeper having delivered his 
meſſage, joan began to ſet up her rails, 
ſay ing, I Call have you get drunk again, 
that | ſhall —Nay, ſaid the cobler, did 
you not tell me the other day, you never 
would ſcold me again, if I would but 
keep your counlel; and do you begin 

already: 


bg 4 ; 
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already z go put on your red petticoatThe 
and high crown'd hat, and I'll-go dreſÞ!** $ 
myſelf; for I do not know bur we ſhalf*> 
take a walk to court after dinner, and ids '© 
will be for our credit to appear before the pe 


ul b is CO 
ki.g in our beſt apparel. -\cor 


Ipin; 
zur | 
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Now joan, having a ſort of fear upon 
her for what ſhe had formerly ſaid, tho't out 
it beſt to bridle her unruly tongue; fo he 
made hcriclt as fine as a milk maid on a tha 
Riay day. The 


( 

tticoatſThe King taking the glaſs drank to the 
) dreſÞler's wite, who ſimpering like a firmity 
e ſhaletle, ſaid, I thank you, ſir; then pal- 
and idlg it to her huſband, he filled up a 
re the8mper, and drank to the queen, with 
is compliment, Young woman you are 
lcome to London, and I do not fear 
ping you to a ſervice that may be for 
pur heart's content, 


Pl | Now by the time the glaſs had gone 


n ph und, dinner. was ſet before them, and 
 'O the cobler ſaid grace, which was very 
Fhe nort, The king carved for the queen 


and 


1 
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and himſelf; and Joan gave the col. 
the cuckold's bit, ſaying, he likes it, 
him have it——at which the king / 
queen laughed heartily, The qug 9 
eating bur little, the cobler merrily 1 1low 
If you ſhould come to dine at a nod 
man's table, you muſt lay about you 
little better, or they will ſoon make yſe w 
as fat as a hen in the forehead. Faled 
Dinner being over, the cobler divert w 
the king and queen with many of his qqive: 
mical fongs and catches; after whieh-th4 W. 
thought it proper te withdraw infhick 
another room, there to conſult metheqᷓtect 
about the finiſhing of this whimſical a@rry 
venture. | — 5 


* 
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170 


1 e ee pedro 
pl R 


ihe F the Cobler being put in fear of his life, 
e qui but aſterwards _—y oY with flying co- 
rily { gears. 7 ; 
o it is to be noted, that the King, 
had told his ſecretary of State, that 
would ſend his royal ſignet to him, 
aled up in a letter, by.a'meſſenger whom 
divert& would ſecure, in order to make him 
his five an account how he came by it. 
jeh chi Whereupoa, he writes the letter, in 
in hich he encloſed the ſignet; and having 
nethe@:ected a letter, he delited the cobler to 
ſical aKrry-it, who was ready to ſerve him, and 
ian reſolved to go with him., to keep 
m from being drunk — They was no 
dner departed, but the king called the 
koning, and paid it? he and the queen 
nt by water to the palace, where they 
Hed off their diſguiſes, and came in 
ir royal Apparel, the King with his 
bles, and the Queen with her maids ot 
nour. By this time the cobler and his 
te: had delivered the letter to the 
retary ; who, upon opening the ſaine, 
med to 


2 nob 
t you 
ake yh 
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ftartle, and with a frowning countenanc 
ſaid, here is the King's ſignet ho 
came you by it? 2 
Why, quoth the cobler, I received tb 
letter from a tanner. de 
The Secretary replied, if you do'n 


go and fetch the tanner, take my wor 


for it, we will make an example of you. 

Why, quoth Joan, you won't hang m 
huſband, will you? 

Says the ſecretary, it will go hard wit 
bim if he don't find the tanner. 

Pl fetch him preſently ſays ſhe. 

But coming to the inn, and finding 
they were gone, ſhe fell into a violent 
of the tanterums, runring up and dow 
crying O my poor huſband ? what will 
become of my poor Cobler? he will b 
hang'd !—he will be hang'd! 

For what? ſaid the inn-keeper. . 

But Joan, who had no yatience to tell 
her lamentable tale, c:ied out, the tanne 
is gone! in this condixion,, raving like 
lunatic Perſon, ſhe ran back towards th 
palace, with a great number of peop! 
aftzr her, who wanted to know the cau{ 
of her Outcry; but Joan continued cr 
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hohes, O the tanner! the Tanner is gone! 
nd my poor huſband, I fear, will be 


tb anged. 


Which words her huſband happening 
o hear, juſt as he entered the Room, he 
aid, dear Joan have you not brought him 
With you, 
With me, quoth Joan, no no, they 
are gone, and you are left to ſuffer, —So 
ow had it not been better for you to 
Ave been ruled by your Wife, and kept 
to your own work, then follow every one 
hat ſends for ycu. Now ycu ſee what 
you have brought yourſelf roo. Nothing 
would ſerve you tue other day but a cour- 
tier, ſuch was your pride, ſuch was your 
ambitious fancy. But let me tell you, if 
they ſhould have a fancy co hang you, 
then I may ſay you have made a fine 
teh piece of work of it, and doupt not but it 
will be a fine warning to you for the fu- 
ture; — I cannot but think how like a 
courtier ycu lock now in this crying 
and me lancholy condition. 

Now while ſhe was exulting over poor 
criſpin, the king was imformed of all 
theke meriy trantactions. and gave orders 

for 
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for criſpin to be brought before hiqling, 
which was accordingly done; but as t \ thi 
cobler approached the preſence of tif hat 
king, his joints failed, for he expected qu. fo 
find no favour, hat 
When the king ſaw him, with an angiged. 
countenance, he ſaid, Cobler, how cam be! 
you by my ſignet? r to 
The poor cobler falling on his knee: hy 
with wringing hands, ſaid, May it pleaſheatl 
your grace, may it pleaſe your honour, I ſaid 
went to buy a parcel of leather of a tannerge, oi 
that had been brought out of thi: vw 
country —and then he told the king thifle; 1; 
whole ſtory concerning his lending hin fe, 
with the letter. 1 
The king replied, this is a pleaſanfq «2 
ſtory ;—but it ſeems you cannot ſhew th ſY. 
tanner, ſo I ſhall leave you to the mercy off, th 
the law, and if you are hanged by the}, (4 
law, you muſt aſſuredly take it for your int. 
pains. . RT -" n 
Joan hearing the king talk of hanging chi 
fell on her knees, ſaying good Mr. kingf; 2 
don't hang your poor-criſpin, I beſeech 
you; he is an honeſt man, and has but 
one fault, What is that faid his 3 
at 
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May it pleaſe your grace, he will 
be ruled by his wife, but is always 
hiffling, monkey like, to run after wicked 
as tn. that endeavour to make him drunk. 
f tir hat is neither here nor there, laid the 
ted do. for he muſt die; nevertheleſs, as 
have begged that he may not be 
angificed, on the word of a king he ſhall 
camy be hanged, but I will allow him the 
r to chuſe his death. 5 
knee hy then, ſaid the Cobler, let me die 
pleaſeath of my grandfather.— How was 
Our, I ſaid the king ? —May it pleaſe your 
anne ſſe, on a death- bed of old age. | 
f thilt which the king, queen, and the 
ng thifes laughed heartily ; and criſpin and 
g hithife, by the king's command, were 
Ned up in a room for half an hour, to 
leaſanfd the king's farther pleaſure. 
ew th ſooner were they a ſecond time con- 
ercy ON, than the cobler, with a trembling 
y the, (aid, I wonder what, ſweet wife, the 
r YOulF intends to do with us now. 
s joan, prithee be of good cheer 
nginey think the king and queen are the 


, kingfr and his kinſwoman. 
eſeech 


33 but 
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Ads foot, quoth the Cobler, take caſou fl 
jeaſt you ſpeak trealon, and we both Phicl 
hanged : am 

Fear not ſail ſhe; for although tad I 
changed their apparel, they cculd : 
their taces, Poc 

Waile they were in diſpute, the KÞ wt 
and queen, dteſt in their iormer diſpuſd ef 
entering the room, with their nobles qhich 
maids of honour, the king ſaid, Criſqnted 
ſince you cculd not find the tanner, I he 7 
brought him to you. d his 


At which words he fell on his knees 
cried 


— 


— 
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Long live my ſov'reign king and quee 
Who did their royal pe ſons ſo demea 
As in familiar ſort to jo-Kk with us, 

And I am glad to hear it is no worle, 


Ariſc honeſt cobler, ſaid the king, 
merry be thy heart; | have ti ie; 
patience and wili prove thy friend; 
the forty marks a year that I for 
gave thee ſhall be made much mori 
my bounty. : 
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ke caſou ſhall have fifty pounds a year in land, 


both Þ bick lies upon tnc i uch ſide ot the ſtrand, 
am the royal giver— thou the raker, 
gh tHhod I wil have it called coblcr's acre. 
uld r 

Poor criſpin and joan was ſo tranſport= 
he K f w tn joy at this glonwwus con ing eff, 
diſeuſþd eſpecially at the good queen's preſent, 
bles hich was a purle of gold, that they pre- 
Criſ;nted+the court with a comical tarce call'd, 
r, I be The Forked Friends, Or, The Fiddler 
4 bis Miſe; with wi. ich they finiſhed the 
, to tue joy + and mirch of — debolder 
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Thes being diſmiſſed with great applauſ- 
he and joan returned home; and , ir 


a ſhort time he built a fine row of houſe: 
and called them cohler's acrz, agcarding 
to the King's direction; which name con- 
tinved atter the King's death; Hut 1 it has 
ſince heen converted ine magnificent 
buildiogy: : 1 % hong 30525 lift. 50): 


Yet ** Life, the cobler at the court 
Mas well beloved and kind! I eutertain* d 

i bere be afforded much delightful ſport, . 
So Jong. 4 as brave old Harry T. udor. eigu d. 


The King d dirt. the Coblerfollowed after, 
7 bat Lag Joy es 0 Atbe ccur. with aug her. 
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